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LITTLE BESSIE,

AND THE WAY SHE FELL ASLEEP.

Just before the lamp was lighted—
Just before the ohildren came—
While the room was very quiet,
I hea d same ene call my name,
All at once a window opened,
In a field were lambs and shesp;
Some, from out a brook, were drinking,
Some were lying fast asleep.

But T conld not see the Saviour,
Though [ strained my eyes to see;
And T wondared if he saw me,
If he'd speak to such as me,
In a moment I was looking
On a world. so bright and fair,
Which was full of little children,
And they seemed so happy there.

They were singing—oh, how sweetly!
Sweeter gongs I never heard;

They were singing sweeter, mother,
Than ocan sing our yellow bird.

‘And while I my bredth was holding,
One so bright upon me smiled,

And I knew it must'‘be Jesus,
'When he said “ceme here, my child.”

Hug me closer, closer, mether,
Put yourarms around me tight;
I am cold and tired, mother,

_And I feel so strange to-night,
Something hurts me here, dear mother,

Like & steus apen my breast—

0, I wonder, wonder, mother,

Why it is I cannet rest.

All the day, while youn are working,
As7T lay upon my bed,
I was trying to be patisnt,
And to think of what you said.—
How the kind and blessed Jesus,
Loves his lambs to watch and keep,
And ] wish’'d be'd come and take me
In Wis arms that I might sleep.

«Come up hare, my little Bessie,
Come up here,and live with me,
Where the children never suffer,
But are happier than you see.”
Then I thought of all you told me,
Of that bright and happy land;
I was going when yeu call'd me,
.. When you came and kigs'd my hand.

And st firgt, T felt so sorry
Yeou had call'd me: I wonld ge
0, to sleep and never suffer—
Mother, don't be orying sol
Hug me closer, closer, mether,
Put yonr arms around me tight—
0, how munch I love you, mother,—
But I feel se strange to-night.

And the moether pressed her cleser,
To her over-burden'd breast,
Onthe heart a0 near Lo breaking,
Lay the beart so near its rest.
In thesolemn hour of midnight,
In the darkness calm and deep,
Lying em her mother's Losom,
Little Bossia fell asleep.

.

T DRAFTED.

BY MINNIE WILLIS BANES,

A sunbeam stele threugh the dark
green shadews of = trailing homey-suckle,
through the full flowing felds of = leese
white curtain which shaded a cottage
window, and teuched the face of a
woman sitting withia with a pale amber
gleam. It was a childlike face with its
| pure, pnlo complexion, and its eyes blue
as an iyy flower helding the seul's light,
hkn a flnme shining within them; chesnut
brown hair rippled seress a lew broad
ferehead, and was caught abruptly and
shaken out of curl inte'a kaot behiad
the ear. It was a meufh sentineled by
dimples frem. too near appreach—a soft
crimsen meuth, upen which the man she
leved might meet the sounl that leved bim.
She was sitting beside a sewing machine |W
with a finished little garment just drawn
fram beneath the needls, lesning back

4 with a leok of rest and satisfactiou at its

completion in her eyes.

It was afternoon—almest six—as the
hand of a little Franch cleck peinted eut
the heur, and she had a great deal to tell
‘bim. What little wife bas net? Grace
was asleep—Grace her little seven months
baby—asleep; and her silver belled rattie,
her teoth ring, and her shells were all
scattered about the carpet. Her bair
brush and ene tiny slipper lay just un-
der the folds of her mother'slcalice dress—
wood colered field with a white vine mean-
dering aeross it. Marion steod up and
\shook.out the folds of the little rose col-
ored dress just finished, folded it 'care-
fully and laid it away; thea went up the
d:_lly calico eleaves to the white polishgd
elbow, and the little woman counted her-
self ready for the kitehen—the ene room
Iylng beyond this, She was the wife of
4 sheshanie—one of the’ happy peer men
who “garn their bread by the sweat ef
their brow,” yel live the life. of the. soul
o alevol above that of the body. And
this woman was like mawy other wousen
She had been

raised in refinement and comparative sase,
and her heart was sepsitive as a mimosa
plant. Her mind was net a ecommen, nor
yet, at that sther extreme,. that of being
intellectual. It was an even mind—a
finaly balanced one—a wind whose width
and depth was wide and deep emough te
take im the true issue of the truest life.
Here was a happy home; humble and
neat, simple, but elegant in its simplicity.
[t was made sweet by love, and that free
easy independence which is experienced
by these whe live within a certain limit,
and feel content net te ge out of it, know-
ing enough is enough, and mere is a su:
perflueus additien.

Only ene shadew lay acress this little
home—only one cloud reached dewn-
ward, seeming te deluge it with darkmess.
But Marion lecked the skeletem.up and
turned the key, and though it was still
there she- tried te think it ceuld met pick
the lock.

John Elmer came in presently and sat
dewn by the shaded window. The seft
summer breeze stole gemtly in threugh
the green heney suekle witheut, and the
white curtain awayed languidly up and
dewn, back and forth. The .tample.curl
of Jehn's black hair which Marien was
proud of, was lifted caressingly from kis
full ferehead, gently as her dear hand
was went te teuch it, He was a tall
glender fellow, yet finely built, with a full
broad chest and slender sinewy. arms that
looked as if made fer pretesting just such
a thing as Marign all threugh the days of
her life. His hands' did not leek much

His speech blinded her perception. She
asked :

“Have yeur wages been reduced? i
knew eld Mr. Hughs is very stingy. Per-
haps we can get alemg though, if we are
very saving, if the wintér is go hard, I
could get aleng almest anyhew with yeu
and baby."

The streng man hboewed his head over
hers and greaned. The trial eof their
lives was upen them. How sheuld he
tell her the awful truth?

“Marien,” he faltered. Marien, I am
drafted " f

She staried—showed him a white ter-
rified face, and them she was very still.
It was over. He kad teld her, and that
patient, passionate, earnest heart had been
sentenced to its terture. She lay very
still .im-his arms, meaning as enme means
when "hope has been overceme by life.
This was the skeleten she had tried to
hide, wnd, mew how naked, hew distinet
and tertible—hew ghartly it stosd sp be-
fere her! What a woman's heart suffers,
what it bears—what it breaks with, was
coming to this child-weman.

Baby Grace wakencd up and stretched
out her arms and emiled. Marion arese
slewly and went and raised her te her
besen. She had given up Jehn as te
death, and she felt this was all that was
left her. The night fell as it had fullen
upon her heart.

John Elmer could have beught his llfe
f'r:ru paltry sum; but he had net the sum
which ceuld buy it. Three hundred dol.
lars is a pitifal ameuat, but for want eof

‘a8 if they had worn kid gleves, but they
were just such hamds as a weary woman !
would cling te fer assistance and uphold:
ing when trouble was near or a hope had
failed her. He sat very quiet, .with the
soft, scented air blowing over hiw, and
looked about the sitting room., Tt was
very pleasant—Marion’s pretty ~ trifles
were scutiered here and there—pictures
of her drawing hung in wmedest frames
wude of pine cones and shells against the
wall,

with an end of edging hanging by the
side,

a funeral bell.

its hand to teuch the white face of its
dead mother. Marion came in smiling,
with a pink flush en her cheek, she had
been making tea.
“Why Jehn !
so silently, T never heard you, yout Tea is
ready for yeu."”

She came clese up to him as if te draw
him with ber. He teok her hand and
drew her to his knee; he luLed long and
gently inte her olnr ivy blue eyes, and
then he asked her: :

“Do you love me, Marion?”’

Playfully drawing his face against hers
she kissed him for an answer. :
She drew him cleser and shuddered as
she embraced him.

“If there were mo skeleten therel”
theught Marion.

Joha Elmer sighed and put her from
his konee, and rose up and fellowed her
into the kitchen. No silver graced their
table, but the plain queensware dishes
were spetlessly clean—the table linen like
snow, A freshly gathered bequet stood
by John's plate, cempesed of heucy-
suckles and late roses, and 2 few leaves
from Marien's only heuse plint—a rese
coranium, The fare was simple but
savery. Marion poured John's tea, and
watched him drink it feverishly, but he
would net eat.

“What is the matter, icnr, are yeu
sick?”" guestioved she.

“Only tired,” said he with a weary
look.

After the table was cleared and the
kitehen once more im erder, Marion went
in and sat dewn en her husband's kuee
and looked tudnrly up in his face, say-
ing:

“I know yeou weork too hard Jehs.
You must be eareful of yonrself. Seme
of these days you will take sick and die,

Gracerand me? Oh, John, it weuld kill
me to lose you!" and a tear fell wilfully
dewn against her cheek.

Her husband did net answer, but he
felt truly that such a tender flower need-
ed tender and loying eare, or it would be
blighted. He looked out ef the windew
—thelandscape leoked dreary.

“] am sure you de wmet feel well; what
can 1 do for you?”’

Jehn Elmer forced her anxious face
down upen his-bosom that ke might not
ses how sweet it was, then he said:
Marien, wife, T bave unpleasant news
for you; can you listen to me vew? It
‘will effect us

malterially.”

and oh!

Then he looked at the rattle, and | Grace.
teok it up and shook it, It seunded like | dared not look back Marion teok up her
The slipper he touched|child, close against her bosem, se close it
as reverently as a little ohild puts out struggled t¥ et free, and turned and went

sod then what, will become of peer little

it Marion's heart was beginning to petri-
fy. Marion did what she ceuld. It was
but little, ‘that which she conld net de
was killing her, e eould make no pro-
visiens for wife or child—there was nane
in his power. He would lenve thewm in
the eare of Him who fed the ravens. The
morning cnme when John Eimer was to
leave his home—durk and Tainy—cold,
so dreary. He felt that it was
for the last time. Hae parted from Ma-

There was a mirrer-in its dark {rien—oh, what parting! Be Wretched, so
polished frame that had ofteh reflected |sorrowful!
her face—there was her low recking cknlr frem the bod;—-—he looked i iuty her facn-—-—
she had sat in_gvery ayening aud rocked |he.
their buby te sleep—her work basket,|strange stillness whie

It was justdike a soul torm

nomalinos comes
nnaccountably ever children was upen
FHle snatched himself away—he

in. A rich stockhelder remarked at din-
ner that day, haviog paid six hundred for
twe sons!—"That up‘p.rhud Elmer went
te-day--ceuld net raise the ‘spendaulicks.’

Yeou here? You came in| Good enough for h:m—ha might have

velunteered leng ago.”

Such sympathy had Marion. .
Weeks and months passed on. It was
dreary with Marion; oh, se lenely, 8he
had mothing but Grace now. She heard
frem Jehn butseldom, It was very sel-
dem he sent her money, for the wages of
a drafted man are not wenderful, and it
was hurd te make the ends meet. The
winter had come on, and everything was
going up; her house reat had fallen due,
and zhe was in nced of weed. Btrunge
what changes are wreught in ro short a
time. Froem the modest ease Marion was
ceming to'want—it might be te suffering
or starvatien—she ceuld net tell. She
lsft her baby and went eut to hunt for
work. She had her sewing machive, and
she eould sew. She had not ceunted the
dlﬁicnltles. Her busband was a drafied
wan—a “butternut’—they had nething
for her te de. They gave their work to
Usien velunteers. Marien leoked in
their faces and wondered what they meant,
Was belief a repreach? Was it a dia-
grace to be drafted? If so, it fell upon
him. She was proud-—this little woman.
But when she went back and found Grace
erying fer her, and the roem celd, her
pride began te give way to dispair, One
day came a letter to Murien, she read it
teurlesely, but it was the wedge that,
driven sharply im, divided the already
breken heart., It was from a cempanien|®
of John's telling bow he had been unable
te bear the reagh usuages of war, how he
had fallen ill, aud afier lying a long time
in the hespital, had died. He should
have written Ler before, but had been
separated from John en detach service
during his sickness. Then it'spoke of
his gallantry, his close ebservanes of his
assumed duties, &c. DBut what mattered
all ‘this te Marien? He was dead—he
wag gone—she could never, never see his
dear faee again. Bhe weuld maver be
beld in his arms—never feel the pressure
of his kies. He was dead and Grace was
futherless, But Marion's grief was silent.
~he rese up and toek up her burden, and
theught she would live for the sake of the
little one. But it was hard werk to live.
She got seme little werk te deo, but she

could enly vent ene rosm now, aud barely
keep them in teod Nometimes they had
ne lire lor an entirea day. Even Marion's
health suffered; and the child toek a se

vere rold that ended in the croup and ter-
minated in its little life. Murion theught
she had suffered her full measure of Insq
but when this last and enly freasure was
taken away, the last tie that bound her ts
this life was breken. What was country
te her? In allits length anmd broadith —
sife had nene te leve her—no spet in its
bouadaries she ceuld eall her home.
What was it to ker that the country should
be saved? She was dying ef grief and
starvation.

Woerk became scarce and hard to pet.
Some ene was always before har, One by
one, she seld all her little articles of value.
dispesed of all these little things which
had made her reoms se pleasant when she
and Jehn and baby were all so happy te-
gether. Then, when thera was nothing
icfl; she sank dowm in a slew merveus
fever. After it was generally known
that Mrs. Elmer was destivute and rick,
a few neighbers began to drep in te lrjr
and do uomethmg for the unhappy weman,
but tardy copseience had failed to remind
them of their duty until it was tee late to
aid her. She died—this kroken-hearted
wife of the censeript, with John's name
and that of the baby en her lips. 8he
said she was geing te meet them in a
ceuntry where all was peace. And yet
what matters it? There are just such
hesrt aches and heart-breaks all ever the
land. It is net ene weman alene who
gees dewn te the grave breken-hearted;
not merely one erphan that suffers hunger
and cold. Ome among many, is Marien
leer—oliy ene.

A Streng Suppositien.

Ligwor Luaw had been istreduced inte
Massachusetts, a case of =elling liquer
was brought before the Besten Police
Ceurt, and the District attorney appeared
to presecute the matter. He called an
undoubted
man whe would know a rum jug ‘at sight,’

and with him, held the felloing celle-
quy:
“Mr. Sargeut, woere you ever in Benja-
min Kimball's bar-reemn ?"
“Yes, sir,”” answered the witness,
“Did you ses anything cootaining
quunr there 7'

Not as 1 know of.,”
“Did you sec any decanters or tamblers
there 7"
“No, sir.”

¥ -barrels —er kegs
there 7"

“Yes, Iuawnome kegs there.”

“Al, yes, [Lxulungfy urged the law-
yer,] “J’\JI. did, thes saw somc kegs?
\Iuw, sir tell the j jury what there was in
these keys."

“1 den’t knew; I didn’t look in.”

upen the outside?
of seme kind 7"
“Yes, well, there was: I romember it/
REOW; Iveew I sheuld have forget it if|
you hadan't put me in mind."”

“0, yes, yeu do remember; just state,
then, sir, befure you forget, what there
was written or painted.

*Tt was different on all of "em—neone of
'em had it alike.

no tickets, or writing

Boma years since, just after the Maine

“gustomer” te the stand, n’

————— — -

"

“Yes, sir, but were thers ne “’"higno op his Hisiniosd - By dnguip o Beds

and toiled like a Trojan, but with no suc-

The Wreng Mau Poulticed.

—_—

The following story which we dé not
remewber to have sven iv print, is now

Lt may be old,

but it is received as new and trae:

circulating on “‘change.”’

At a famous watering place, within the
mewory of man, a gentleman was severely
afilicted with a pain i the stomach which
neither gin cecktails nor cordials could
remove.

His Joving wife, nawilling to sake the

fere leaving him, she lefta light dimly
burning in his apartment, but deeply im-
pressead with anxiety, she wus not neticing
the number of her room,

Guided by a light which she saw shiu-
ing in a chamber,
was the ene she had left, she entered, und '
gently raising the bed clothes, &e., laid |
the warm poultice upen a stomach, but|
not the stomach of her lord.

“Hallo there! What the—aare you
abeut?"” -shouted a voice of thuander, and
the body und rslocves, whence it ivsued,
sprang out of bed,

1t was night, and he was io bed lin.'

domestics, decended to the kichen, anid
prepaied « wustard peunltice, which sho |
spread on her own havkerc iel, and pro

ceeded with it to hor distressed lord.  Ba-

A cuuty ped1goguo ha
to eve of whom he was pas
the gtker severe. thue more

pened that thosa twa hoysw , and
wore Bi]‘!mi up te nm'{?h far "
mu < Bave heurd the bull, bays. ‘-'ﬂd
you notsyiwe " “Please wir; said the
favarite, T was dopiomin® F o4 5 oin’

to ¢ :Itlurny wud [ :Imu;hl lhe schesl.
bett-was the steambant bl 4

L *Very well,” suid ibe waster, glad.
of any ]-u_tl.u (9 excusp . has ¢ fptqr;h
“awd  now s tureing o the liﬂlal'
{“what have yod (0 aay 2" 6 ‘P'lease sir,

said the puay h‘i bﬂ\r, o
{d sev f.ﬁ" I'Mf

T e ‘.‘.....;

A Saluiary 'l‘lanughb

i —i01a mnlu

HT

When T was 3, yonuvye man |h¢rml;uq‘.,

in eur neighborhood a lLarmer. who 4

|mu:l|3' rcpnrtﬂd to by @ yery llhppaldp sn,

and ancommon'y upright in hijs dgali

which she supposed | When he had any of the I"'"d““* ”f

-

| lara te dicpose ST REHAAe
ble ruie to wake. good meuallre. rﬂhar
[more than  would ba required of hu.u.
One of his friends observing him fre-
quently doing so questioned “him as lo
why he did ity he told hia  We' wivd too’
mach, and alld it would beto hiedisad
vantage, - New, deur roader. pa-rknﬁn
answer of this good mani “God ks

mitted me but coe J-mmov l'lfﬂt oo U

The lady screamed and ran; her hus-
band rnshed to the rescue from the next|,
room, the waiters joined, and a surail seena |
much to the amusemeut of all|
concerned, The pouiticed gentleman had
indiscreetly left a light'in his roow and
thus lured the lady from her path,

Her busbund wae so much unused and
excited by the mistake that he quite for-
got bia pains, bat early the pext morning, |
with his wife and trunks, left for parts
unknown, Tue poulticed man still re-
tains the handkerchief (a beautiful caw-
bric) with the lady's name on it, which

lia considers of rare value.—Boston Tras-
eller,

ensued,

——— e e ) e e —

A Teuceh of FPelreoleum,

Close to the lands of the Center Oil
Cow p: my there lives am old chap who is
worlh a wint. Irrnnn;, of courve, dumb
luck hns mado bim mh

daughter, both of whom elgu.gc }.m at-
tentign, The former provided for, he de-
termined to ‘accemplish™ his daughter.
Te this end be cawe te this city. lle
beught a piane, a harp, and & guitar,
and a car lexd of music beoks, &c., wind.

class intellectual and mausical tuter, with
all of which he started for the ‘re-

glol.
“ The doetments were of course, arrang-
ed for business. The tuter set to work

caes,  Despairiog of ultimate thumph,

“Well, sir, tell us what it said on the!
first one yon saw.'

“Well, I mestly forzet nenw, But I be-|
lieve it said giu on the first ‘un.'

“Gin! Then, sir, I gwees we can find |
out what there was in those kugs, if yeu
didu’t Jeek in. Now, q.r, tell us what it
said on the mezt ong.’

“Well, on the next it said Ben Kimball
bat I didn't an‘ppclr that Ben Kimball,
was in the keg!

Verdict for tbe dulendant, and the eourt
adjourned.
—_———a————

A Let of Recelpts,

A bit of gine dissolved in skim milk
and water will restore old crape.

Half a eranberry bound on a cora will
saen kill it.

An inkstand was tursed over a white
table-cloth; a servamt threw ever ita
mixture of salt and pepper, plentifully
and all traces of it disappeared.

Picture frames and glasses are preserv-
ed from flies by painting them with a
brush dipped in a mixture made by boil-
ing three eor four eniens in a pint eof | be
water.

Bedbugs are kept away by washing the
crevice with atrong salt water put en Im&

s brush.

Soft-seap should be keptin & dry phce
in the cellar, and not uged until it is three
woaths old,

Yo seour knives take the ashes of ceal,
womixed with any frow woud; they are a
better article than bath brick er that pur-
pose.

Tebeil a ham it should be seaked from
twelve to twenty-four hours, accerding
its age. Have it more than covered with
eold water, and let it simmer two'orthivee

or twe hours, skim it carefally. When
dene, take it up and skin it neatly, dress
it with cloves and spots of pepper laid on
accurately. You inay eut writing or tis-
sue paper in fringe, and twist it around
the shank bone if you like, It showid be
cut past the ecotre, noaresi the heok im
very thin slices.

s What is the sum bytrade? A
tanner.

ey« ik . .
bours, and then beil an bour and a half ""J,"-A ask a lll"li‘ i hnpvniﬂf,p 3

the tutor went te Lhe oil king and wade
.8 clean breast of it.

“Why, what in the world's the matter?’
-asked the father,

“Well,” answered the tuter, “‘Kitty
has geot a piave, and guitar, and harp, and
' musio, and beoks, and all that, but she
wants capacity—that’s all.”’

“Well, by the Lord Harry," ecried the
oil king, “if that's all, just bay it. I've
ge! the stuff, if momey will get it she
shall have capacity er anything else.”

The Chderl-g Werd,

Little Chiarley was THE dull boy of his
scheel. All the rest either laughed at
him er pitied him. Even his waster
sometimes taunted him with his deficien-
cies. He became sullen and indifferent,
and took ne pains to get on. Oune daya

ntleman who was wisiting the schesi
fe ked ever seme beys whe were making
their first attempt to write. There was a
general burst of amusemontat peorChur-
ley's efferts. HBe colered, but was silent.
- “Never mind, wmy lad, " said the wen-
tleman, chtonngly “den tbtdtun ed;
jlst snd de yewr very best, and you-«l‘

ve writer seme dauy. 1 reecollect
w‘hen I first began ' te write, being quite
a8 awkward as yeu are, but I persevered,
and new look here. He teek a pen'and
wrote his mame on ‘& piace of paper in
five legible characters. “&a wht I ean
do now," 'he added.©

lany years afterwards that gentleman
met Charley sgain:  He had turoed sut
sue of the meost celebrated men of his
day, snd he expressed his firm convictien
that he owed bhis success in life, wader
Ged's blessing, te the euceuraging spmb
mude by the aoiool ﬂtiulrt .

lmp-del!: Quul.,lokl.
Tq. ask an ,uqmarglod lﬁ; _&.;g :ﬂd _sh

lie.

To ask a dﬁchrh W man pmoﬁuh
bas killed. ' Y

Hier, npc;lking of the lite
sqjlﬂ

Ju stated, have heem very swtisfi

world; and when 1 aft gone't ehlinot re-
turn to rectify mistakes.” Think of this
There is but one jonrney: throwgly lifhhi
I.Am Drarn. —The Now Hu‘cu
I'rbl'S
»Praof. Silliman was aitoie ket “h‘
ton duys since ssuewhsl agumk.,rkﬂ,l. wok
alurmingly,  After an lllm al, q.

three days lie began, fo rec nyer, i

that time his Friondd hicve AT b ‘-H“’x
apprebensions, angd hive resarddd e el
recuvery as certais O b tllll'm

Thursday he awnke, after asm
uswilly “conifortable rest l]
hiwiself the antu-f.wﬂon ‘of Ini"tm .

publie services of the '@ Of“&.
Thanksgiving. He umu?

er, 12 was his wonl, ?qpi:alnd

which he fullewed with a he-r wor g
affectiun to his wile, unps m '
signifiennee of eneli ask .y

4 monent trmréinted to it m =

very life and stmasphene Spe

.o

Qprauol and poﬂgt-'gfl love. . g wiisew
m:boiaﬂuﬂ b :

town, has p: obalﬂ

OUR . youmRosters nfong the route, :
the wmdows with their anziowg, |
order to catch a zﬁmpsa at
Our feiend TJonathan, & pﬂdli
in frant of u honse, one dny.’ wnd -
“ail hands aud the -cosk’. staring &
the windows,. gotoff from; Jris. oprt,
the “fullowing dialogua tgpk ;gm_w

the man of the house:

Junathan—Hus’ theﬁ F&n" l‘ﬂ‘ﬁd‘q
here lately 7 #9908
Man of the Iwnu—-—“mf- «Neo:
Jona han—Why, [ saw m
one rne of glass that diju ok

i |-’!

Man of the howseie Yo MM
quick, or there will'be » funeral.

g i,

E:nnlmu on Purasn Song.

-—A poultice made ol the yolk u
and fine palt, of panh-llk&fﬁnﬁgf:: f’!“
be puton the throat, and Eebf on “;
minutes; waless soomer diy. "4 child
be very feverish the pnldna should . be
repcated. A wash ot gargle. llwlﬂlll'
be prepared and used, cousisting.of

parts of fine sait and alowm -lid
vimegar.  Feora rovefs chse mike

for the thtoat of blead roet; 'ﬁdlﬂ wenl
We are deci:

and pulverized bayberry,
dedly in faver of this remedy, a
credibly informed that in eyer ll
whera these simple unadnu 53
timely applied, the sufferer his’ recovers
ed. --I)ucret News, -~

Tm: WAR TAX ON WHISKY I8 Row anly

l.wo dollars a gallen. At this pate, sid

ers will find it dificult to s
eremlh te purchase their d%

fort, and young fellows will have a bard
time to meet currént expenved; Go on

with your whisky tax, we de not exre if

it veaches a hud;,ﬂL dollars a gallom, -

ool
Ds. i)uun the Collector
Yog.r sends all the &n?r’ma'f
his sor 18 be' ‘weighed, sre_r'ﬂmﬁ
will receive some 8130,000 fur whout fwe

weeks work, Preity md ‘wages—but
he “ﬁnds hmulfl" w3 iouts

S Bxpiitaicsts itk popey fire, "

wt
Washingten. Net-afew af the W
ten folks will seme day be aliowed to.ex-
perimont with fire that will st Prove ae
qmr“mr’ 1 . y ! o.,.p‘ reld

A NEGRO, om 'hﬂl. thﬁ i rl'
freedom™ lud been con
te be frozen te death, in

merunings since, a4 b w.' po

Tuey usked Lulman m"

thou Ilearn mum‘r"

To axk & mimister wbotier be ever &*a ,.;..'

any thlng Yery wrong,

To nsk s merchant whether he had
ever ¢heated a customer-

To ask an editor the name of n.g of|
his correspondents,

To ask a subsoriber 'if he Bas paid thef.
printer.

Te ask a printer if hehas get more

bmghl
Cole of Albany; and had =
gay abeut gettxlg Jlllhd‘ “Fustioe 7"’ I'D-

% lied Cole, ou : :%K

his court ﬁl nt

-.;mud. ﬂw

i than one shirt.— 4 %ron Beacon.

aad the Babbath st
exercises, will make a ‘.O?LI“.

a peer christian. 3

s ao&(.{. :

hw "

L ) J&,_-[, 1:. X




